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fcers, and a sentry was mounted at her residence. The
troopers, who had been quite content to wrap themselves
in their cloaks and pass the night in the air, were ploased
to find no despicable accommodation in the out-braidings
of the farm, and still more with the proffered vintage of
their host. As for Lothair, he enveloped himself in his
mantle and threw himself on a bed of sacks, with a truss
of Indian com for his pillow, and though he began by
musing over Theodora, in a few minutes he was immersed
in that profound and dreamless sleep which a life of action
and mountain air combined can alone secure.

CHAPTER LV.

THE open country extending from the Apennines to the
very gates of Home, and which they had now to cross, was
in general a desert; a plain clothed with a coarse vegeta-
tion, and undulating with an interminable series of low
and uncouth mounds, without any of the grace of form
which always attends the disposition of nature. Nature
had not created them. They were the offspring of man
and time, and of their rival powers of destruction. Ages
of civilisation wore engulfed in this drear expanse. They
were the tombs of empires and the sepulchres of contending
races. The Campagna proper has at least the grace of
aqueducts to break its monotony, and everywhere the
cerulean spell of distance; but in this grim solitude anti-
quity has left only the memory of its violence and crimes,
and nothing is beautiful except the sky.

The orders of the General to direct their course as much
as possible in the vicinity of the Italian frontier, though it
lengthened their journey, somewhat mitigated its dreari-
ness, and an hour after noon, after traversing some flinty